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my subordinates to hang the body on a tree and report the case
as one of suicide. I replied to the magistrate that I was
anxious for the most complete and searching inquiry to be
made, but I was too weak and ill at the time to trace out per-
sonally my slanderer, and I heard no more of the matter*

1 had often read tales of ghouls and vampires, pseudo-dead
men who walked among the living, sucking their blood to main-
tain their grisly existence ; and the following true record would
almost justify the belief in such monsters, I was informed that
a wealthy zemindar, named Luckhi Churn, who resided at
Mynda, on the road to Luckhipiir police station, was commonly
reputed to be a vampire. He was said to pay men to let him
suck their blood, opening a vein, and imbibing the fluid through
a small reed, with the belief that by so doing he improved his
own health. After some inquiry, I found a man who professed
to have been thus operated upon. He showed me a small scar
on his arm, from which, he assured me, the zemindar had sucked
his blood till he was quite weak, in consideration of a present of
four rupees. No fewer than two persons were said to have
died from their love of rupees and the zemindar's unnatural
appetite, and the records of the criminal court bore witness to
the fact of his having twice been charged with having thus
caused death,

The first time he was committed for trial at the sessions on a
charge of murder, but was acquitted for lack of evidence. On
the second occasion the magistrate inquired into the case, but
dismissed it as not proven ; but the zemindar was reported to
;jhave spent money lavishly in suborning the witnesses. Pro-
fcably he found his taste too expensive for modern times, as he
was not brought up again to my knowledge. The truth of the
charge against him was, however, fully believed by the people
at large.

With the hot weather, in April, a terrible epidemic of cholera
smote the district, and there was scarcely a native house but
had its dying or dead inmates* In one house in the bazaar there
dwelt a native pleader of the magistrate's court, who retired
to rest at night with six living members of his family. In the
morning he alone was alive* the rest had all died of cholera,
illii a single night he had lost his wife and their two children*
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